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Summary: When Serenity Alexander was a baby she was almost killed by 
an Angel but she was saved by an Archangel named Ariel or so her 
mother told before she died. In 2003 she started experiencing weird 
dreams and strange powers she couldn't understand. Who is this 
handsome green-eyed hunter and why is he following her. 


The Awakening 
Chapter 1 
( March 2003 ) 

The forest the surrounded Silver Creek, Pennsylvania was dark. The 
only light was coming from the summoning altar that lit up the five 
women's faces. One of the women was bound and gagged, her light blue 
eyes looked fearfully at the other four women. 

"When is our mistress coming?" the thin blonde woman asked "We did 
the summoning an hour ago." 

"You know our mistress is busy, Rachel, " the round faced redhead said 
"She is busy helping her father with his special children." 

"What's so special about these children any way?" the pretty brunette 
scoffed . 

Suddenly the brunette was thrown up against one of the trees, making 
the women jump. 

"It's really none of your business," a sly and sultry voice said out 
in the darkness. 

"I'm sorry mistress I'll never question you again," the brunette 
apologized and dropped on the ground. 



A young woman with short blonde hair, tight bootleg jeans and a gray 
top under a brown leather jacket stepped into the light. 

"Please call me Meg or I will slit your pretty little neck, " Meg said 
coldly, the light reflecting in her black eyes. 

"We are sorry Meg, please forgive Susan," Rachel, the blonde 
said . 

"Spare me your apology, I'm her for your monthly soul," Meg 
sighed . 

Meg stood there while the witches brought this sacrifice to her to 
inspect. She really hated meeting with these stupid witches. Each 
month their sacrifices brought more attention but her father said 
their information would be valuable. So she put up with these witches 
stupidity . 

The witches brought their latest sacrifice, a pretty redhead with 
clear blue eyes, to the demon. Meg smirked as she inspected the 
goods . 

"Well you manage to bring me one of the Aos Si, " the demon stared at 
her prey. 

"Aos Si?" the witches said. 

"Aos Si are Avalon's version of angels. Warriors who protect it's 
inhabitants," Meg rolled her eyes. 

"Avalon? As in the fairy world?" Susan, the brunette asked "What is 
she doing on Earth?" 

"Some of the Aos Si are stationed on Earth to guard portals or to 
help certain humans on a quest, " the demon explained. 

Meg caressed the young girl's face and laughed as she back away. Oh 
yes, her father and her mistress was going to love torturing her 
until she became a dark fae. The girl started speak, her words 
muffled by the gag. 

"Oh you want speak?" Meg said, taking off the gag "Okay, I'll let you 
speak, " 

"I know who you are looking for... the Aos Si/Angel hybrid," the girl 
said "Her name is Serenity Alexander but she hasn't come to full 
power yet . " 

"Oh really that is good to know, " Meg smirked. 

The demon snapped her fingers and ground opened under the girl. Smoky 
tendrils took her down into the depths of Hell. 

"I TOLD YOU HER NAME SO YOU COULD FREE ME!" the girl screamed. 

"We never made that deal, " Meg laughed. 

"YOU BITCH!" the girl screamed as she got dragged down to Hell. 


The witches just watched the display in shock. They never seen 



anything like that and some began to regret binding their souls to 
this demon. 


"Do any of you know of this Serenity Alexander?" Meg asked with a 
twisted grin. 

"Sarah and I work with her at this roadhouse called Crossroads, " 

Susan said nodding to the redheaded witch. 

"Do you want us to capture Serenity?" Rachel asked. 

"No. Just keep an eye on her," Meg studied the gleam in Rachel's eyes 
"Summon me if anything new develops." 

Meg turned her back on the witches and disappearing in the darkness. 
She would spy on these witches and see how events would play 
out . 


End 
f ile . 



